CHAPTER IV
TAMAKATSURA

THOUGH seventeen years had now passed since
Yugao's death,1 Genji had not by any means for-
gotten her.   He had indeed since those early days
seen much of the world and encountered the most divers
temperaments*   But he had yet to find a disposition such
as hers; and it was with feelings of longing and contrition
that he looked back upon their intimacy.

Though Ukon was not a creature of much account, she
was the one person to whom he could speak of the dead
lady. He felt a considerable degree of affection towards
her, and during the years after Yugao's death Ukon had
practically lived at the Nijo-in, being allowed to spend
most of her time with the older servants in the house-
keeper's room. Then came the exile, and with Genji's
other servants she went across to the western wing and
entered MurasaM's service. She gave the impression of
being a harmless, self-effacing creature, and it would have
surprised every one very much to know what was all the
while going on in her mind. For Ukon, particularly after
the move to the New Palace, was constantly appraising the
relative positions of the great ladies who ruled the house,
and deciding what place her own dear mistress would
now be occupying, were she still alive. ' Certainly/ said
Ukon to herself, looking critically at the Lady of Akaslii,
* my poor lady would not have been edipsed by sack as

i See voli, chapter iv.